ORIENTAL ASSEMBLY

Tuesday, July 25: Up at 3.45 (dawn) and had a
wash in the stream: ate a cucumber, and had a
lesson in bread-making from the women. By the
way not a man in the village knows a word of
Arabic, so I am rather put to it. All pure Turk,
which. means very ugly, half-Chinese looking
fellows with flat eyes, and broad noses, and wide-
split, tight-pullefd lips of thin skin. Wrote up
this for a time and then stayed to eat, for there
is no house but the cave-dwellers between this
village and my night-stopping-place. We had
burghul and bread together. c Then I went along
the over-river West-side path, till I could photo-
graph the rock-inoat, and returned across the
passage perilous, the stepping-stones that I know
fairly well by now, to the castle. Feet not very
good, tooth again too big for my head. Took a
photo of the inside of the monolith tower, showing
the applied vaulting. Tower about 17 ft. wide
inside between the inner jambs: the third gate
counting from outside. The fourth gate, though
also monolith, I did not think worth a photo,
since it is only a single arch. The fifth is a very
fine Arab double-arched gate. All this entrance-
masonry is Arab, and very good.

The first two gates have machicoulis over them.
Altogether one of the strongest and cleverest
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